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I feel his pulse and consider his general appearance. Unless
we see a patient as Tzu P'ing, the reader of fortunes, sees him,
it is impossible to be quite definite about the ailment."
"Please, doctor, come and see my wife/' Hsi-m£n Ch'ing
said. He told Ch'in T'ung to warn the ladies in the inner
court, and took Dr Chao to see the Lady of the Vase. She had
just gone to sleep and had to be waked up again. Then she sat
up in bed propped up with pillows and bedclothes. Dr Chao
examined first her left hand, then her right,
"Lady," he said, "please raise your head." The Lady of the
Vase did what she was told. Then the doctor said to Hsi-mfen
Ch'ing: "Kindly ask the lady who I am."
"Who is this gentleman?" Hsi-m£n said to his wife.
The Lady of the Vase looked at Chao. "A doctor, I sup-
pose," she said.
"There!" said Dr Chao, "you have no need to worry, Sir.
She can still distinguish between one person and another."
"Be very careful," Hsi-m6n said, "and your fee shall be
correspondingly large."
Dr Chao studied the Lady of the* Vase for a long time.
"Judging by her general appearance and her pulse, I think she
must be suffering from a fever or some wasting disease. She
must have been ill either before she had a baby, or afterwards."
"You are quite wrong," Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "Kindly
examine her again."
Dr Chao gazed at the Lady of the Vase and murmured:
"Why is her face so pale? Her stomach must be out of order—
or is it her blood?"
"Let me tell you, Doctor," Hsi-mSn Ch'ing said. "My wife
suffers from an issue of blood. It is that which makes her so
thin and weak. If you have any medicine that will do her any
good, I will pay you w.ell for it."
"I said it was the blood," Dr Chao said. "Have no fear.
I have some excellent medicine."
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing took him back to the hall. Old Master Ho
and Master Ch'iao asked what the doctor thought.
"In my opinion she is discharging too much blood," Dr
Chao said.
"And what medicine are you going to give her?" said the
old gentleman.

